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In the name of of Allah 
the Merciful 


... [he Bloody Snippet... 


By: 
The Protected by Allah 


After midday, while the inspector was judging 
between two quarrelers from his office, and 
after they had finally gone out, the inspector 
took his papers muttering angrily: 

- How can people with problems solve 
problems?! 


The assistant, Sami, turned the papers for the 
inspector to sign, but suddenly a finger-sized 
piece of paper fell on the inspector's desk, 
who said fidgeting: 

- What is this? 

- Just a snippet.. 

The assistant picked it up and threw it in the 
trash, but the inspector said with shining 
eyes: 

- Bring it! 


The assistant hurried to pick it up from the 


basket.. but the poor man needed time to find 
it due to its small size, then he handed it to 
the inspector, waiting for seeing what this 
paper was, which caused him so much 
trouble.. but the inspector looked at it and 
turned it over in less than a minute, then he 
said while turning: 

- Now throw it! 


The assistant put it in his pocket angrily and 
hurried to complete his work, then at night, 
when he wants to change his clothes he got it 
out his pocket, which is: 

- What drew his attention to a snippet like 
this??.. it looks like there is something written 
‘ela 


The assistant stared trying to follow traces 
seemed to him on the snippet, after minutes 
he shaked his head because his eyes hurt 
him, then he brought the magnifier from his 


drawer and minutes later he shouted: 

- Wow for this super inspector! .. Is it possible 
that he noticed the existence of these signs 
in that short moment??.. | think it's a hidden 
pen. 


He got up to get an ultraviolet flashlight to be 

ableto read the written words. Indeed, he 

could see with the magnifier: 

* If you wish to see an oppressed person, he 
is right next to you * 


The assistant shouted: 

- ls it possible that he read it too?! .. 
Impossible .. | will surprise him tomorrow 
with this news! .. But who is the owner of this 
hidden message that could have been 
noticed by none?! 


The assistant smiled, then muttered: 
- Yes.. his case can be kept secret, but 


| saved him at the last moment! 


In the morning, the assistant sat waiting 
impatiently for the inspector.. He felt that the 
clock was very slow, he was waiting for him 
to announce his heroism with this piece of 
paper, which he had picked from the trash by 
force! 


Finally the inspector, smiling as usual, 
entered his office, he was thinking of 
something when the assistant said, puffing 
out his chest: 

- Sir, | have something important to tell you. 
- Speak .. 


He appeared his snippet while wondering 
was drawn on the inspector's face clearly, he 
says: 

- Did you notice that?! 
- Yes..a..| mean..| covered his secret by UV 
rays..who thought that it was an SOS 


message?! 
- But it's very vague and short. 
- Short?! .. You mean.. that you read it? 


The inspector smiled and said: 

- Why would | not?! 

- Oh.. | mean.. your inspection of it was very 
fast.. and the small words were hidden! 

- Yes.. | directed the paper against the 
sunlight emanating from the window so | 
could read the sentence in seconds! 


The assistant froze in his place, his eyes’ 
shining was stolen and his chest came back 
to his place (before puffing), he bowed his 
head saying: 

- And what was your analysis of it, sir? 


Then he exclaimed excitedly: 
- Or.. or.. perhaps you had finished the case 
and forgot it in the first place.. right?! 


Inspector said laughing: 

- Unfortunately.. even your thought is not true, 
assistant! 

- And if so, do you know who he is? 

- Ehhh.. he's next to me! 

- Aa..me?? 


The inspector slapped his face and said: 

- Is this sentence for every moment of my 
life? .. Whenever | mention it, it is for the one 
who is next to me?! 


The assistant smiled while the inspector 
added: 

- However, maybe there's no benefit of 
knowing the identity of the writer, perhaps he 
is trying to hint at the existence of a case that 
he may not be the owner of, but he knows 
about it and feels guilty towards its owner, 
whom he knows that he was wronged.. 

- Now, what's the work? 

- | was late, because | was visiting detainees 


in their jails and reviewing their cases.. 


- Perhaps the owner of the case was one of 
the policemen, so he doesnt speak because 
of his position, or.. perhaps! 

- This is a major possibility... but there's other 
too, like work centers, detainees, one of their 
family, or maybe not here in the office, 
perhaps he's one of my neighbours or... 


The inspector hit the desk with his fist while 
thinking, looking at the ceiling: 

- Perhaps the author of this letter intended to 
mislead me so that | would not be lenient in 
some case.. 

- Or occurring you with a difficult and useless 
matter in order to carry out what he wants. 

- Maybe! .. but probably not! 


The inspector smiled using his computer and 
said: 
- Do you see how you would throw a difficult 


case with its uncountable possibilities in an 
instant?! Leave it for the evening and let's 
focus on our work now.. 


Time went, the assistant works and peeks at 
the inspector who put his head on his hand 
thinking instead of working on his computer! 


Suddenly the inspector shuddered, the keys in 
his hand rattled as he opened the drawers of 
his office checking them one by one.. It took 
a quarter of an hour before he opened the 
last drawer and took out an image and placed 
it on his desk in the midst of that sudden 
chaos! 


The inspector was staring at the image while 
the assistant was staring at him, the curiosity 
-of knowing the person in the image- was 
eating him.. then when the curiosity finished 
eating the assistant, it moved to the inspector 
who hit the image on the disk motivated 


saying: 
- Who is this ?? 


Here the assistant stood up saying: 

- At your service, sir.. What did you say? 

- | say, you curious person: Do you know the 
person in this image? 


The inspector turned the image to the 
assistant, who immediately said: 

- This is Ralph the cleaner in the 
neighborhood that | live in, but what made 
you think that the person of this image is the 
intended one? 


- The message was on my desk, so | thought: 
what is beside me always when | set on my 
desk?.. and because people always move, | 
thought perhaps it is a sign of the person, not 
the person own right.. here, | found the image, 
but although, I'm not sure yet.. 

- Wasn't your drawer locked, sir?! .. so you are 


who put it in the drawer! 


- No.. | don't know it and didnt put it, | think 
the doer got it in by cramming it from the top 
of the drawer; between the lock and the wall 
of the drawer, then he put the snippet to 
indicate to that.. 


The inspector scanned the image left and 
right, then said: 

- Now, bring ultraviolet rays, because this 
image is thick , so the sun's rays wont be 
useful... 


But they find nothing, so the inspector 
thought some time and said: 

- Go to this Ralph and find out the news. 
- Yes, sir.. 


Indeed, the assistant went to Ralph, the old 
man, the cleaner, he found him - with his 
white hair and worn-out suit - collecting some 


broken glass with his old broom, which 
seemed to be one of the scraps, so he 
greeted him and asked him if he had a 
problem.. he said to him: 

- May Allah multiply those like you.. actually, 
as you mentioned that, someone sent me a 
strange message, | didnt understand... 

- Will you show it to me? 

- It's not paper, it's something. 

- like what? 

- It's a piece of tech... ak... electronic... very 
small... like that... if my son didnt told me 
that, | would have thrown it in the trash... 

- Will you make me see it?? 

- Yes, yes, it is at home, a moment, a moment. 


The assistant stood, wiping his sweat and 
waiting for the old man, who took longer and 
longer. Finally, the old man came out laughing 
and saying: 

- Imagine.. My wife threw it in the rubbish 
bin.. But even in my house | had to empty the 


rubbish bin and search in it.. Ha ha hal!! 


The assistant answered coldly: 

- Ha-ha-ha.. Then | will let you know the result, 
Allah willing.. 

The assistant went off, whispering to himself: 
- | finally got it after | paid dearly for it from 
my own sweat! 


As the assistant arrived, the inspector put the 
SD card in his smartphone, then they saw a 
disgusting picture causes confusion. The 
assistant shouted: 

- How do we explain this, Inspector?! 

- We explain that someone is trying to lure 
me.. so | will lure him! 

- But how? 

- This does not concern you .. Continue your 
work, assistant .. 


The assistant sat down upset, reading the 
complaints while the complaints were 


complaining that he wasn't read them! 
His brain was confined to this image and that 
strange plan that seemed like a treasure map! 


He wondered: if he keep following these 
traces, where will he arrive?! He surely will 
arrive at the doer and catch him.. Yes, he will 
be clever and follow it carefully, he won't fall 
in the trap.. So he has to understand | what 
this strange picture means.. 


Three plates, two spoons, and three dead 
crows? !! What does that mean?!.. the 
assistant thought: 

- Plates and spoons are always the symbol of 
restaurants. He may have meant three 
restaurants, but why two spoons not three?!.. 
this is like electronic games.. it motives the 
challenge soul in me! 


Suddenly: 
- Hey assistant!! 


- Yes, sir! 

- What is this fugue?! .. Don't ever think in that 
image.. Forget about that trap.. 

- Do not worry! 

- | think I'm going to worry .. 


Finally, the duty time finished, the assistant 
could think relaxing and start his exploration.. 
the assistant thought: 

- Now, | got rid of the authority of the 
inspector, where will | start from, my 
god?..well, I'm going to start from Ralph's 
house, because the sign start there.. 


Actually, the assistant stood beside Ralph's 
house, he searched for restaurants on the city 
map on his cellphone. Minutes later, he 
mumbles: 

- One.. two.. three.. But there are two 
restaurants after the second restaurant, and 
which one is the third? 


The assistant walked quickly and said: 

- | understood.. the two spoons means that it 
was the second option.. | understood! .. | 
must understand the meaning of the third 
crows when | arrive! 


It's only minutes before the enthusiastic 
assistant arrives at the restaurant and reads: 
- "Bird's Nest" restaurant.. aaa.. crows are 
birds.. I'm on the right track! .. The inspector 
will be amazed at this success! 


Then the assistant entered the restaurant, 
puffing his chest, and began looking for any 
evidence that can be the three crows.. but he 
heard a voice: 

- ls there any service, sir? 

- Ah... 

- We have Italian pizza and French pizza... 

- Yes.. Yes.. | want pizza.. quickly, please! 

- Immediately! 


The waiter went while the assistant sat off 
with his eyes checking the place, he stepped 
a few toward the kitchen and looked from the 
half-open door.. there he found three cooks 
preparing the food.. he pushed the door at 
once and broke into the place, his eyes met 
with the eyes of those cooks whom their 
faces looked yellow like deads.. 


After a long ringing in the middle of the night, 
the inspector answered in a sleepy voice: 

- Hello .. 

- Peace be upon you.. Assistant Sami's wife.. 
Are you the inspector? 

- Yes, the assistant did not return home? 

- Yes.. so he is at work.. but his phone is 
switched off? 

- Perhaps he has run out of charge.. He is in 
an important matter.. He may return in a few 
days, Allah willing.. Don't worry! 

- Well.. | thank you for your efforts, Inspector. 
But let me know at least when he turns in 


night.. 

- Youre right... maybe in the future! | will send 
him to you when the opportunity arises, Allah 
willing. 


The inspector closed the line and his hand 
fell on the bed, muttering: 
- Don't worry, | mean, don't worry now! 


He got up yawning as he opened his phone 
and said: 

- Vanity is the most useful snare for man.. 
However, some precaution was in place, 
praise be to Allah! 

So the last signal of his phone was from the 
Bird's Nest restaurant .. this stubborn 
assistant destroyed the plan A, he put me ina 
difficult place, now | have to use the plan B.. 


The inspector looked at the watch withered: 
- Oh, my god, it's only one oclock! .. thus is 
the price of being boss, | have to pay the price 


for the mistakes of the subordinates .. Does 
he find the taste of the bait so amusing?! 


The inspector got up, changed his clothes 
and went to take the traditional permission to 
inspect the restaurant although he was sure 
that isn't useful.. he wanted another thing! 


The inspector arrived with several men there, 
and the owner of the restaurant was forced to 
open it and the men set out to search, while 
the inspector was looking for something else 
and roaming the place with strange steps, 
carrying his advanced smartphone.. 


Finally, the men returned disappointed, then 
the inspector left, snatching glimpses from 
the grey face of the owner of the restaurant, 
he entered his office at the Dawn call to 
prayer and sat in a dim light re-arranging his 
thoughts: 

- How did the intruder enter my office without 


appearing on the surveillance cameras?! Or 
he actually entered without our attention 
being drawn to his entry. 


One by one, finally, he played back the speed- 
cam recordings, finally, he pushed his phone 
and started rubbing his sleepy face.. 
Suddenly, he shuddered, got the image out 
and started contemplating it, then said: 

- | remembered.. this image.. yeah! 


He laughed to himself, then added: 
- Our office cleaner suggested to me that we 
employ this man to help him work! 


So | won't find a person dealing with the 
drawers of my office in the recording .. and 
therefore | think that the actor knew before 
that the image is in my office.. so he 
originally came up with the idea of the 
snippet and the plan .. 


The inspector carefully flips the records 
noticing the hands of the people until he 
shouted suddenly: 

- The two malignants.. it was a show!! 


He clapped his hands saying: 

- Really! .. The policeman Keven's looks were 
suspicious, but his colleague's descriptions 
were spontaneous. | thought that Kevin's 
looks were against his colleague, not against 
me! 


He argued with his innocent mate to put this 
snippet, because he saw me previously when 

| put the Ralph's image in the drawer, so Kevin- 
the simple policeman- works for a gang or for 
a police boss wants to get rid of me.. This 
gives the case another touch! 


Suddenly, the inspector's mobile buzzed, he 
picked it up excitedly, saying: 
- Thank you, Lord.. Plan B to implementation! 


The sound of the radar buzzing quickly 
appeared clear, with a fast transition point 
crossing the streets of the city, so the 
inspector rose up, sending to his men, saying: 


- The egotist 'Hunter of egotists' (the boss of 
the gang) swallowed the bait, now he is afraid 
of me, so he wants to run away quickly before 
| pull my rod, but hey ! 


In minutes, the police car was passing the 
streets quietly on the beginning of sunlights, 
but suddenly the signals disappeared without 
leaving a trace, he entered the jamming zone, 
the inspector couldn't know the room that the 
assistant was imprisoned in among all those 
buildings and floors.. but he commented in a 
whisper: 

- We'll be very lucky if Sami could enter the 
toilet.. 


The police couldn't suppress their laughter 
while the inspector looked at them and said: 
- As the proverb says: The worst misfortune 
is what makes you laugh. 


The inspector, smiling, surveyed the place 
and stopped at one of the sewerage covers, 
then turned back grimly as he declared his 
failure. 


Then they returned to the police station in the 
fresh morning breeze.. he entered his office 
that looked strange without Sami the 
assistant whom he used to find him waiting 
for him every morning! 


The inspector sat with his head resting on his 
hand and signed some papers, pretending to 
be frustrated. The hours passed while he was 
working, before his phone suddenly buzzed, 
so he whispered: 

- Oh Allah.. help me! 


He picked up his phone and his things and 
came out from behind his desk when he 
found his self falling down to the ground, his 
phone flight from his hand, bumped into the 
wall and fell next to him... 


He got up after a minute of pain in his foot 
that had stumbled, restarting his mobile while 
whispering: 

- Oh Allah.. | thought you would help me! 
Luckily for me the signal has stilled strong... 


Suddenly, he shouted whispering: 

- To my stupidity.. | almost fell into the trap! 
And he said to himself: 

- How did | not notice this?!.. this signal is 
from Sami's phone, not from the tailing 
sender device that | wait for.. a bait they are 
trying to lure me with.. but, wait a bit! 


He returned to his chair whispering: 


- Forgive me, O Allah.. | did not know that You 
are helping me by that! 


After spending an hour, the inspector's phone 
buzzed.. one.. two.. then he was silent. So the 
inspector commented: 

- This is - by Allah's grace- the major of the 
request! 


He chose three men, then they set out for the 
building that was close to that signal, they 
climbed the stairs of the building one by one, 
while the inspector was staring at his phone, 
and suddenly he stopped standing: 

- No! .. Let's go down! 


They went downstairs, seconds later, the 
phone of the inspector buzzed a weak signal 
in front of one of doors, here, the three men 
broke into the flat by order of the inspector, 
but they looked for the gang uselessly.. 


Finally, they turned off the jamming device, so 
the inspector's mobile buzzed loudly, pointing 
to the bathroom. One of the policemen 
commented: 

- So.. you werent joking, sir, when you 
mentioned the bathroom?! 

- Actually.. | was hoping that he would enter 
the bathroom.. but | never imagined that my 
hope would be fulfilled to the extent that the 
bathroom would be his prison! 


Then when they opened the bathroom, it was 
dyed red, and in the middle there were the 
assistant Sami, but... 

The inspector shouted: 

- Call the ambulance immediately to bandage 
this poor man's wounds and provide him with 
blood. 

One of them phoned the ambulance while an 
other went to aid Sami, but he shouted 
suddenly: 

- Sir.. he's murdered! 


- Murdered?! .. O Allah !! 


The inspector looked at him and felt his 
pulse, then shouted: 

- Hurry up, get the ambulance.. His heart is 
barely beating! 


One of the men ran out to get the ambulance, 
while the inspector tried to treat Sami and 
tighten his wounds when he... 


He heard a sound of a blow and felt one of 
the policemen fell down, he turned around 
but he felt two hands pulling his neck 
vigorously from his back and a voice says: 

- Sorry, Inspector, but Sami has to finish and 
SO are you! 


The inspector let himself withdrawn by his 
drawer so as not to break his neck, then 
hurriedly threw a knife back, but the attacker 
tried to avoid it, but its blade struck his face, 


so he diverted his focus away from his hands 
for seconds because of the excessive pain in 
his face; by that the inspector was able to get 
rid of his attacker's hands by his experience 
very hardly! 


But when he should pick his breath when he 
was on ground, he find himself wrestling with 
his attacker that tried to stab him for times, 
but the inspector -coughing- could get rid of 
many stabs and counteract the others by the 
plating shirt that he was put on.. 


Finally, he took advantage of a failed stab, he 
grabbed his attacker's hand of the knife, 
pulled him down and wrestled on the ground 
until the inspector twisted him and hit his 
head against the wall, so he lost 
consciousness, then the inspector 
handcuffed him while saying to him angrily 
with hasty breaths: 


- Do you think -Steven - that the trainings you 
went through were not passed by me - or 
even more - while | am your boss?! 


Then he hurried to tighten Sami's wounds to 
reduce the bleeding while saying: 

- He lost his mind when he felt the danger of 
Sami returning to life! 


During two minutes, the sound of the 
ambulance car became clear, they held the 
two wounded men and went, as the inspector 
was thanking Allah for safety and inspecting 
the place and the phone of Steven; after the 
inspector had borrowed Steven's finger, so he 
managed to unlock it with his fingerprint! 


Seconds later, he commented: 

- As | expected ; Steven is the one who texted 
the gang to escape before we arrived, then 
they tried to kill Sami in order to get rid of him 
and not have to hold him, especially they 


knew that he has two sender device among 
his entrails! 


Then he added sarcastically: 

- Poor Steven.. All your efforts have been in 
vain; Instead of pushing the danger away 
from your boss, you pulled it to him until yiu 
hit his head by! .. 

Look how the inspector Layth the phone 
number of one of the gang man, then from 
that to his identity and to the ID of his phone 
(the phone piece number) and from it to his 
'GPS' .. and finally to arresting him, men! 


The next day, the inspector visited the 
assistant in the hospital, after he had 
regained his consciousness as they've given 
him bugs of blood.. 

He was Setting in the bed while the inspector 
sat down on the opposite chair, the assistant 
was tried to thank him with a exhausted 
tongue, finally he said: 


- One question, sir! .. How did the two sender 
devices reach my abdomen?! 


The inspector smiled and said: 

- Didnt you like their taste at the beginning 
and end of your lunch? .. | knew that you are 
stubborn, so | had to do something! 

- But why two, not one? 

- Because the time; | don't know when you will 
fall in the trap.. | ordered a cleaner to put a 
signal amplifier in the next sewerage there.. 
so | could receive a weak signal was enough 
to specify the location when the sender 
device passed there after it had gone out 
from the jamming zone in the flat! 


- They went crazy, so they ramped up the 
jamming devices and almost killed me to 
extract them from me, and finally they made 
me drink a lot of water.. but.. one last 
question, sir! .. how did you confirm that was 
a trap since the first moment?? 


The inspector smiled angrily and gave him a 
strong look, then said: 

- Rather, the strange thing is, how did you not 
confirm that?!.. but your egotism made you 
blind.. for that, | called the gang boss: ‘the 
hunter of egotists ' because he hunted you by 
your egotism.. didnt you see that it was 
possible to write me the name of the 
aggrieved on the snippet immediately instead 
of all that? ! 


Although, | thought that indicating to the 
image of Ralph has an explanatory reason, 
but when we saw that disgusting image, | 
confirmed at once that it was a game to take 
advantage of the egotism of the victim; as 
the goal is noble and the solution is simple, it 
can inherit pleasure in the brain, which 
relishes success of moderate difficulty, as 
studies have proven! 


The inspector raised his voice and then said 
with a smile: 

Praise be to Allah, we have arrested all of 
them, including Kevin, who has aspired to get 
rid of you and me, so that they can upgrade, 
so that Steven takes my place and Kevin in 
your place, by that they carry out the aims of 
their gang, and they will be tried on Monday, 
Allah willing. 


The inspector was silent for a while then said: 
- But why didn't they kill you in the beginning 
if they will do in the end? 

- Because they were questing me for some 
important information about that and that, 
but you made them very confused when you 
broke into the restaurant, so fleeing became 
their preoccupation, until they finally 
despaired and decided to get rid of me in 
order to not debunk them.. 


- Now, after ‘Thanks for Allah for your return 


to life’.. What kind of punishment do you 
prefer to have after your last stubbornness’... 
Breaking a rank, or refer you to the military 
court?! 


The assistant was silent, broken, while the 
inspector said: 

- Okay, | can forgive you on one condition! 
- Your condition is obeyed, sir! 

- To put the disgusting image as a 
background image for your mobile phone 
throughout your service in the police! 


Then the assistant replied, after breathing a 
sigh of relief: 

- Your command, my generous sir!! .. 
Although | assure you - sir - that | do not need 
to be reminded, because | will not forget the 
result of what happened after all these 
wounds and pains! 


The inspector laughed and said: 


- It's at least a good point for your family; as it 
will ensure that you will not be preoccupied 
with your mobile phone during the meal 
period and what is close to it; if you want to 
Save your appetite of course! 


... Thanks to Allah the Almighty... 
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